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iw HAS taken almost 50 years of progressive piano con- 




















struction to place the 


Kranich & Bach 


Instruments 


where they overtower all other pianos 
of the World in points of musical ex- 
cellence, artistic appearance, dura- 
bility and economy. ‘The only 
piano that proves every claim for 
superiority in every detail. 
How to Judge a Good Piano—From an 
Unprejudiced Standpoint: The buyer of 
a piano usually depends upon the opinion 
of a musical friend or asilesman. You 
can know for yourself and avoid ex- 
pensive mistakes. We have reprinted 
an impartial article from a recent issue 
of a standard magazine, written by one 
of the best piano experts in America. 
This article tells plaialy, simply and 
authoritatively how to judge any piano made j fy 
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aid whether it is h'gh grade or inferior—in ne e 


@ short whether it will prove a satisfactory in- H [GH - T GRA DE 
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vestment as a musical instrument. We will send 

it prepaid to all readers of LIFE who write for 

our new catalogue. The book will prove valuable to 
any prospective piano purchaser —no matter what piano 
may be in mind. 

Sold by all of our agents upon most conven- 

ient partial payment terms. Old or unsatisfactory 
pianos taken in exchange by all our dealers. 
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MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


for After Shaving. 


Insist that your barber uses Menneun's 
Toilet Powder alter he shaves you, It is 
7 Antiseptic, and will prevent any of the 
many skin diseases often contracted. 

A positive rclief for Prickly Heat, Chafing 

and Sunpurn, and all afflictions of the skin, Removes all 
odor of perspiration, Get Mennen’s—the original, Sold 
everywhere, or mailed for 25 cents. Sample Free. 

GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J. 


























FREE te 10c. SIZE 














CALDER’S 


SAPONACEOUS 


DENTINE 


Simply write and ask for it, enclosing 
2c. stamp to cover postage. 
THIS SIZE We believe that once you have tried 
IN GLASS§ it, you will ever afterwards DEMAND 
OR METALE CALDER’S 


25c. HIGHEST QUALITY 
FOR OVER FIFTY YEaRS 








AT ALL 
SHOPS ALBERT L. CALTER CO. 
189 NO. MAIN ST., PROVIDENCE, R. I. 








CALDER’S NAIL POLISH T¢BLET 
A SAMPLE BY MAIL 10c. 
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Lo, the Poor Novelist! 

NCE upon a time a very young man 

in the service of a great corporation 
was moved to write a sensation-novel in 
which he took no pains to conceal th¢ 
originals of his characters. That was bad 
art. It was bad policy, too; for he ha 
satirized his employers, and they promptly 
discharged him. His stock of ideas ex 
hausted, the young man wrote no mort 
‘*What is he doing for a living ?”’ some on 
casually inquired when a year had gone by. 
‘“Why, he has an income from the royalties 
on his book,’”’ answered the Innocent 
Young Person. 

That answer expressed the popula: 
notion of literary rewards. To produce a 
novel that is well advertised, and that 
makes small talk for a time in afternoon 
tea society, is, in the understanding of the 
uninformed, a leap into prosperity. Alas! 
had our young author sawed wood in his 
hours of idleness, his bank account might 
have been bigger, his usefulness no less. 
ge "SVENSON put the case pathetically 

when he wrote: 

“Anybody can write a short story—a 
bad one, I mcan—who has industry and 
paper and time enough; but not every one 
may hope to write even a bad novel. 

I used to look upon every three-volume 
novel with a sort of veneration, as a feat 
not possibly of literature—but at least of 
physical and modern endurance and the 
courage of Ajax.” 
** ** * 

ND when it is actually published— 

what then? Let us be optimists. 
The critics echo, in faint reverberations, 
the sounding praise of the publisher. The 
novel seems as popular as a breakfast food. 
It is, in fact, a decided success. The public 
buys 5,000 copies, and then, in the course 
of time, seventeen copies more. The dis- 
tinguished author (his photograph has by 
this time appeared in ‘‘ The Book Boomer”) 
meanwhile collects his royalties. Lo, the 
harvest: On the first 1,000 copies sold (it 
is so nominated in the bond) he gets noth- 
ing; on the rest, ten per cent. of the selling 
price ($1.50) of each copy. Four thousand 
copies at fifteen cents equal $600. That is 
his return for six months’ toil on a novel of, 
let us say, 100,000 words. A news reporter 
on space makes almost as much per word, 
and doubles—perhaps triples—the output 
of the novelist. 

It is more likely, however, that only 
3,000 copies of the novel will be sold. Con 
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ider the case of Henry Harland. His ‘‘As 
lt Was Written” made something of a 
when accounts were cast up six 
mths after publication, the sum total of 
iles was 700. It is whispered in literary 
rcles that some of Mr. Henry James’s 
ter fictions do not reach a greater circula- 
mn than 500 copies. 
a 2 * 
ND Barabbas was a_ publisher.’’ 
Formerly, perhaps. Not often now, 
hen your average author has an eye to 
isiness, or employs an agent. Each copy 
the first 1,000 printed has cost the pub- 
sher about 60 cents. He himself sells it 
1 go cents, and out of the difference must 
me the advertising and other expenses. 
3,000 copies are disposed of, he makes 
me money; in the best sellers, fortune 
eckons. But his risks make Wall Street 
peculation seem ‘‘a sure thing.” 
Still they write—some for fame, some 
the love of it, others lured by the great 
rizes for the few. For the anonymous 
uurnalist, something published between 
oth covers somehow spells _ prestige. 
inally: “‘I keep on writing novels,” con- 
(essed an industrious penman, “‘in the hope 
at a publisher will some day give me 
yother and a more lucrative job.” 
W. T. Larned. 


“The Times” Essays Slang 


UR sedate and mouth-filling contem- 
porary, The New York Times Satur- 
vy Review of Books, has put an antic dis- 
osition on. Recently it achieved what 
ewspaper men call a ‘“‘beat,” in pub- 
ishing, under the display type commonly 
eserved for news ‘‘fit to print,” a revela- 
ion (until then only whispered sub rosa) 
oncerning the royal ancestry of a certain 
youthful poet. Still more recently, in an 
nteresting editorial essay on the genius of 
lhomas Hardy, it overturns the traditions 
brought from Park Row, and revisits the 
climpses of the Sun, by employing slang. 
“Without the slightest ‘grouch,’” affirms 
the editor, with reference to his criticism of 
certain British critics. Then, as if alarmed 
at hisown verbal heat lightning, he hastens 
t» add: ‘“‘An elegant phrase which Mr. 
llenry Cabot Lodge can probably trace to 
Shakespeare.” 
Tut, tut! “Grouch” is good old English, 
ind if Senator Lodge would seek to trace 
to its source, he would surely turn, not 
to the “well of purest English undefiled,” 
but to the pages of good old Chaucer, who 
employs it, without apology, in the 
‘“Clerke’s Tale.”” The Times is not out of 
joint; just a little too diffident and coy. 
l‘ar be it from us to discourage it in its 
efforts to be bright and entertaining. 
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EN are so queer. Tell them after the 

honeymoon that your love is growing 

cold and they never glance up from the 
paper.” 

“No, but tell them the soup is getting cold 

and they jump about ten feet.””—Detroit 

News. 
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Blades so inexpensive, when dull, 


The Gillette Safety Razor 


$6.50 to $50.00. 
Sold by the leading Jewelry, Dru 


REFUSE them and w 
GILLETTE SALES COMPANY, 





T is the difficult man to please—the particular man, for instance—that cheerfully 

acknowledges that the “GILLETTE” has solved the shaving problem and at last 
led him ‘‘ From Darkness to Dawn on the Shaving Question.” 

Is being shaved by a barber really a luxury that you should pay for in time wasted waiting your turn, 
plus the dollars handed out, in the course of a year ? 

With the Gillette Safety Razor more than a million users have found the easiest, quickest and most 
economical way of turning the drudgery of shaving into a pleasure. 

A shave of comfort is yours in from 3 to 5 minutes—no waiting, no “‘tips,”” no cuts, no scratches. 


Try the “GILLETTE” and prove it yourself. 


edged blades, packed in velvet lined leather case. Price, $5.00. Combination sets, 


Ask for the ““GILLETTE” and booklet. Where substitutes are offered 














they may be thrown away as you would an old pen. 
consists of triple silver plated holder and 12 double- 


g, Cutlery and Hardware Dealers throughout the world. 


rite at once for our THIRTY day free trial offer 
» ° . 228 Times Building, NEW YORK CITY 
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"The OXYGEN Tooth P 


cleanses the teeth, keeps them white and prevents decay. 


Dainty trial size can and 
Druygists, 25 cents. loa 2 , . 
‘ ‘4 





booklet sent 
eipt of § cenis (stamp roaghorvend 
McKESSON & ROBBINS, 911 Fulton Street, New York 









WEBBER'S 
knit JACKETS 


For Huntingand Outing. All wool, seam- 
less and elastic. Cut shows No. 4, price 
$7—xuaranteed best knit jacket made at 
any price. Suggest Oxford or Tan. Ifnot 
at your dealer's, sent express paid; return 
ifnot satisfied. Other Jackets, Coats, Vests, 
Sweaters and Cardigans, for men, women 
and children, all prices. Catalogue free 
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Geo, F. Webber, Mfr., Sta. F, Detroit, Mich. 
























Jmporters 
Hats 
Millinery 
10 WEST 36th STREET 
NEW YORK 


180 MICHIGAN BOULEVARD 
CHICAGO 












Announcement 


For fifteen years the house of Griffiths has been origi- 
nating and designing hats for a select and exacting clien- 
tele. The exceptional merit of our styles and perfection 
of our workmanship make our creations particularly pleas- 
ing. Each hat is especially designed by experts from 
imported models and has that individuality and correctness 
which is essential to the well-dressed woman. French 
model hats imported for the present season are ready 
for inspection. 
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‘Ox VarTTEWGLENLIVET” 


(A BLEND OF OLD GLENLI | OTHER WHISKIES.) 
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G. S. NICHOLAS & CO. 


Sole Agents, New York 











E. V. HARTFORD, President 








TRUFFAULT-HARTFORD 
SHOCK ARSORBER 


—_ F om: — 











From the dangers and discomforts of 
riding on rough roads. They prevent 
| the breaking of springs, save time, 








- tires and trouble. Seventeen 
_ prominent manufacturers use 
/ them as part of their equip- 
ment. Our booklet goes into 
the subject more fully. 
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WRITE FOR BOOKLET DEPARTMENT D 


HARTFORD SUSPENSION COMPANY 


61 VESTRY STREET, NEW YORK 

















If You Ueo Colegne— 
Get the Genuine 


Getting the genuine Johann Maria Farina Cologne is a matter of 
getting an entirely difterent preparation from the imitations. The 
cologne bearing the label shown below was invented nearly 200 
years ago in Cologne, Germany, and has since been manufactured 
only by the direct descendants of its originator. The formula is 
a secret one, which cannot be discovered by analysis, and which 
not only has never been given to an outside maker, but has been 
allowed to only one branch of the Farina family. The genuine 


Johann Maria 
Farina Cologne 


has a delicate pungency, an invigorating fragrance and a lasting 
quality possessed by none of its imitators. 





The trade-mark below is closely counterfeited by imitators save for the name of 
the United States Agents, Messrs. Schie‘elin & Co., of New York, which is 
printed 7 red at the lower left hand corner of the label. Be sure that the bottle 
_ get has that name onit, also note the word Gegenuder in the second dine. 
o assist in remembering it, cut out the facsimile. The genuine Eau de Cologne 
is put up in three styles and shapes of bottles, which are shown here. 
Send for Free Booklet, “The Perfume of Royalty,’ which gives the story ofits manu- 
facture and complete means of identification. also all sizes and styles of bottles. If 
your dealer does not supply the genuine, write us and we will tell you how to get it. 


Schieffelin & Co., New York °(,4422°5427." 
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Mesers. Schreflelin & Co. 























and argue about it—go on over to LIFE’S Office 
and get a copy of “Why They Married.” 

Yes, it’s the new book by the person who did “Tom- 
foolery” and “If; a Guide to Bad Manners”—/ames 
Montgomery Flagg. 

It costs 34 of a plunk. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West Thirty-first Street 





New York City 


























MME. VENUS, THE STAR OF 
SHOWED GREAT ARTISTIC TEMPERATURE. 
WELL IN THEIR MINOR ROLLS. 


Extheodore 


(With apologies to Longfellow) 
HE shades of night were falling fast 

As through a young republic passed 
A youth, who bore, mid snow and ice, 
A banner with this strange device: 

“ Fakers!”’ 
His brow was sad, his teeth beneath 
Glanced like a falchion from its sheath, 
And like a silver clarion rung 
The accents of his unknown tongue: 

“Liars!” 
“O stay,”’ kind Wall Street said, “‘and rest 
Your weary head upon this breast.’’ 
The youth but showed his teeth the more; 
While prices fell they heard him roar: 

“‘Grafters!”’ 


THE MUSIC OF THE SPHERES 


THE EVENING, APPEARED TO GREAT ADVANTAGE IN CONJUNCTION WITH SIGNOR 
A SHADOW 


MME. LUNA ECLIPSED HERSELF IN 


For Manners and for Beauty 


RS. SAGE is getting on slowly with 

the distribution of her late husband’s 

surplus effects. She lately gave a million 

to the Troy Polytechnic—a fine old school 

with a great record—and another million 

to the Emma Willard School for Girls, in 
Troy. 

What would Mrs. Sage think of giving 
about a million to provide a fund for the 
prosecution of persons who carry lighted 
cigars into street-cars in New York or 
smoke on the car-platforms? To do that 
would be to help in raising the standard 
of manners, a thing that is more neces- 
sary to be done than even to promote ed- 








- Othe Cosths 


MERCURUSO, WHO 
PLANETS 


DANCE AND THE OTHER DID 


ucation; the more so because education 
is constantly endowed, and manners 
which are a vitally important branch of 
it—never seem to get a cent’s worth of 
encouragement from any benefactor. 

Please do something for manners, Mrs. 
Sage, ma’am. And another thing: give 
beauty a lift, too. The stub of the Sixth 
Avenue Elevated which protrudes into 
Fifty-ninth Street is as ugly as sin. Mr. 
Sage, when he owned it, always meant to 
beautify it, and never got around to it. 
If you would just beautify that stub a 
bit, and make it more stylish and worthier 
of Mr. Sage and not quite such an eye- 
sore, that would be nice. 









“While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. L. SEPTEMBER 19, 1907 No. 1299 
Published by 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
J. A. Mitchell, Pres’t. A. Miller, Sec’y and Treas. 


17 West Tuirty-First STREET, NEW YORK. 


HERE has been 
us a great deal in 
the papers about one 
Farle, an artist, whose 
| father was a_ well- 
OY ky known and respected 
hotel-keeper in New 
York. Earle is married, and has one son. 
His wife seems to be a well-conducted 
lady, but he has seen another woman 
whom he likes better, and has arranged 
with his wife to accept a money settle- 
ment and go to France and get a divorce, 
so that he can marry the other person. 
The wife agreed, though apparently 
without enthusiasm, and is probably in 
Paris now. This was not so unprece- 
dented an arrangement as to have greatly 
excited the public mind if Earle had ap- 
preciated the disorderliness of his pro- 
ceedings and held his tongue. But being 
an ass, he talked with enormous pro- 
fusion about his domestic doings, and 
held himself up as a meritorious and com- 
mendable innovator on our marriage 
customs. He said the other woman in 
the case was his manifest affinity, and 
that he had just got to marry her, and 
ought to; American manners, laws and 
customs to the contrary, notwithstanding. 
He had lived in Turkey, he said, and 
learned the Mahometan view of marriage 
and divorce, and liked it much better 
than the Christian view. His neighbors 
in the country where his home is did not 
feel at all as he did about it, but thought 
his conduct was so objectionable that 
they prepared to give him a course of 
treatment with bad eggs and tar and 
feathers. He escaped that by moving to 
town, where eccentricities of conviction 
and deportment are easizr overlooked 
than in small villages or suburban com- 
munities. 
We are sorry for Earle, partly because 
he has met his affinity, but chiefly be- 
cause he is such an ass. Affinities belong 





‘Lire: 


in that class of things which are de- 
scribed in the vernacular as the-devil- 
and-all. Appendicitis at its ugliest is a 
bagatelle compared with affinititis. Any 
married man with a grain of sense, who 
finds in himself the symptoms of this 
latter disorder, takes precipitately to the 
tall timber and stays till he gets well. 
The American rule, violently enforced by 
law, custom, public opinion, Christian 
morality and prejudice, is that a man 
once married to a woman shall stay 
married to her unless he can show satis- 
factory grounds for getting loose. All the 
more shall he stay if he has children. 
Earle showed no grounds for releasing his 
wife. An affinity is not a ground. 

The Turkish marriage customs seem 
to have some very good points, but the 
place to take up with them is not here, 
but in Turkey. Earle would doubtless be 
an ass in Turkey, just as he is here, but 
so far as concerns the affinity, that’s the 
country for him, not this. 





OR many years it has been an ac- 

cepted conviction in Pennsylvania 
that the New York Central Railroad was 
not run by railroad men, and could not 
continue to exist except for the wonderful 
richness of the country it traversed. 
These Pennsylvanians have been used 
to point to the great railroad of their own 
State, climbing the Alleghanies on its 
way west, and yet competing successfully 
with a road that follows from New York 
to Buffalo the easy levels of the Hudson 
River and the Erie Canal. Where would 
the Central have been, they say, if it had 
had such lions inits path as our road has ? 
And what a gold mine the Pennsylvania 
Railroad would have been if, with its 
own management, it had had the New 
York Central’s chances. 

Now in all likelihood the Pennsylvania 
rooters disparaged the railroad talent of 
the New York Central management be- 
yond what was warrantable, since that is 
what jealous rivals are prone to do. But 
we find very much this same opinion of 
the Central’s capacity now vehemently 
held in Massachusetts as a consequence 
of the New York Central’s management 
of its leased road, the Boston and Albany. 
It is a hilly road, and the Central folks 





have been used to tidewater and canal 
levels, and (unless our neighbor the 
Springfield Republican is unusually jaun- 
diced in its statements) they are making 
a very sorry showing of their administra- 
tion of the old B. and A. 

Of course, these are distressful times in 
railroading, and all the roads are deer in 
troubles of one kind or another, but it is 
for reasons outside of all that that ob- 
servers wonder whether the very opulent 
lot of gentlemen who compose the direct- 
orate of the New York Central are smart 
enough, or have the necessary leisure, 
to boss the running of a great railroad. 











N ENGLISH economist, Mr. W. R. 

Lawson, is quoted as saying in the 
London Outlook that the coming Presi- 
dential election in these States will be 
an anti-Rockefeller, anti-Harriman cam- 
paign. The underlying issue in it, he 
says, will be Washington against Wall 
Street, and whoever wins, Wall Street 
will have to pay the piper. 

It is plain enough that there is a fight 
on at present between the Administration 
and the malefactors, and Wall Street and 
all the business community must wish 
very heartily that the comhatants could go 
behind the barn and finish it up. That 
this fight will run on into next year’s 
campaign is likely enough, but it is not 
yet precisely clear where the malefactors 
are going to find a party that it will give 
them any satisfaction to back. They will 
get rid of Mr. Roosevelt anyhow—though 
few of them have faith at present to be- 
lieve it—but they will not get rid of the 
policies if he hasa Republican successor, 
for no anti-Roosevelt Republican could 
be elected. Their sole hope then must be 
in the Democrats. And it was Brother 
Hearst—wasn’t it >— who said on Labor 
Day, at Jamestown, that “‘the great 
financial promoters, organizers, execu- 
tives of America are worthy of recognition 
and reward.” Can it be that the in- 
creasing cost of white paper, or other 
business considerations, is making 
Brother Hearst more conservative, and 
that he will be found next spring in a 
group of Democrats who will be dis- 
posed to nominate a candidate accept- 
able to the agitated business community ! 
Saul among the prophets would be noth- 
ing to that. 









OS stro rary... 


reen, Hetty.—A handsome young 
woman in easy circumstances, oc- 
cupying a suite of apartments in the 
safe deposit vault of the Chemical Bank. 
She is very fond of clothes, sometimes 
wearing a gown for years, and at one time 
lived in Hoboken, where she learned self- 
control. She began life with a million 
dollars, and since then has never had to 
ask for bread, although those who have 
dealt with her cannot say the same thing. 
She once visited Scotland, that country 
remaining in comparative poverty ever 
since. Her principal occupation is water- 
ing her plants, of which she has a large 
unmortgaged variety all over the country, 
giving her opinion of lawyers in general 
and trying not to be a philanthropist. 
Favorite flower, pennyroyai. Motto, “‘A 
thing of booty is a joy forever.” Author 
of ‘A Rainy Day,” ‘“‘The Golden Cali,” 
“Unsatisfied.” Address, care Hoboken 
Ferry. 


UY a stock and push it up; 
All the day you’ll have good luck. 
Sel! a stock and let it soar; 
You’ll ne’er have money any more. 


The Heir Apparent 
ING ALFONZO: So the baby 
spoke his first words to-day! 
QUEEN VicToRIA: What did he 
say? 
‘“‘After you, my dear Alfonzo.” 


EVENGE is the pursuit of bad Collie : say, BULL, BUT YOU’RE A HANDSOME DOG! 
Bull: HOW DARE YOU SAY THAT TO MY FACE! 


luck. 


‘ear. 
Who's What 


In and Out of America 


Smith, Joseph.—Syndicate _hus- 
band and head of Mormon Church. 
This gentleman was born in Missouri; 
from thence he rose easily and grace- 
fully to preside over the largest Matrimo- 
nial Bureau in the world. He is the great- 
est living authority on millinery, curtain 
lectures and baby foods. Was at one 
time husband in ordinary to the Utah 
Legislature. He comes home very early 
every day, belongs to no clubs, changes 
his slippers every hour to keep peace in 
the family and leads a complicated life 
with ease and distinction. Favorite flower, 
bachelor’s-button. Principal recreation, 
squaring himself. Author of ‘‘Cosy Cor- 
ners I Have Suffered In,” ‘‘The Uses and 
Abuses of Paregoric,” etc. Cable ad- 
dress, ‘‘Lovey Dovey.” 








ONE TOUCH OF INDIA MAKES 
[ine woe WoruD* KIM" 
Kipling, R.—Now a technical ex- 

pert; at one time a popular writer. 
This young man was born in India, came 
to his promise in America and lost him- 
selfin England. His ‘‘ Plain Tales of the 
Hills” have been succeeded by ‘Enig- 
matical Expositions from the Dark Val- 
leys.” His principal exploit, aside from 
writing, has been as keeper and tutor to 
the British lion. This famous animal he 
has not hesitated to thwack from time to 
time. Mr. Kipling has declared that the 
Americans have never forgiven him for 
not dying in their country. On the con- 
trary, they have never forgiven him for 
not having written anything better since 
he was here than he did before. But 
while there’s Kipling there’s hope, and he 
may be, let us believe, like the ‘‘Ship Who 
Found Herself.’”’ Favorite flower, immor- 
telle. Principal motto: ‘‘One Touch of 
India Makes the Whole World Kim.” 
Address, at present, Surrey ; future, West- 
minster Abbey. 








Hurry 
ye OUR own age belongs the credit of having 


raised hurry from the degraded position of a 


disease to that of a commercial process. Formerly 
hurry simply brought people to an early grave, with 
nothing to show for it, whereas now it is become the 
means of transforming peace of mind, which is a sole 
cism, to say the best of it, into ready money. Hurry 
nas grown to be a great fact in life. Even the fashions 
take account of it, until women are found doing up 
their hair in such a way that they may go the speed 
limit without fear of its coming down. And the best 
of hurry is that it is its own sufficient justification. 
Nobody expects hurry to have any particular reason 


behind it, any more. R. B. 
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Our Fresh Air Fund 


Pay EIS SOIT RNIII 5 oo: oo seine. 000s eciowccsecvevenes $5,440.75 


er ee GE ee SUNT. oc nwiacewessdededsantcceusesees 5,000.00 
rr rr to ul as aeheesboelendoesananaee 30.00 
ING Sig ne) 0d a iad win an eu a Senah oO ede kaw pee nenee 10.00 
a cia Le aniehed nmap eae pew ekeabawena ees 6.00 
Procesds of a fei at NMomault, Maas. . .ociccs ccccccccscscececes tc 90.00 


Acknowledged with Thanks 


RS. WILLIAM ARNOLD, treat of ice cream to 205 children. 
Anonymous, 1 box of clothing and shoes. 


Postals from Life’s Farm 


DEAR FRIEND: 

I write you these few lines to let you no how I am getting along in the country 
I am getting fat and healthy and I get nice eating the house I sleep in is on a 
very high hill. Truly, ANNA. 
Dear MOTHER: 

We are having a fine time we climb up the trees and take the apples. I got 
to the place 7.30 Tuesday. I wish I can come next year. We are having such 
of fun. Your son, WM. 


‘ . ” 
“All Is Vanity 
AIR GUEST (at wedding reception): Do you see that gen- 
tleman with black mustache, waxed on the ends? I am 
sure he admires me. He hasn’t taken his eyes off me the whole 





evening. 
Tue Hostess: Mercy! He’s the detective engaged to watch 
the presents! 


Disheartening 
: ‘EN inmates of Bilibid Prison, P. I. (Phortu- 
nate Isles), died from the effect of serum 
administered to them by the _physi- 


Aid cians in charge. 
| Tye Wrong serum, says Secretary 
Pe — 
t —_———————— 


Taft, optimistically, but one sus- 
pects a deeper and more sinister 









significance. 
Frankly, have we not here an- 
» Other melancholy testimony to 
the inveterate inassimilability of 
these people? Assuredly, it is not 
like us to be affected that 
( way by serums. On the 
I contrary, nothing seems to 
be more certain than that, 
while we do not live by 
serumsalone, we could not 
live without them. 
Is it any wonder that the 
Filipinos are getting on 
our nerves? The very first 
Cae thing they wanted the Dingley 
Tariff diluted down for them, and 
now that they die of our serums the plain inference is that they 
wish them watered as well. If we weren’t the most liberal as 
well as the most powerful nation in the world, we should 
cease to shower them with the blessings of enlightenment, and 
leave them to hustle for these, or do without. 


REVENGE 15 SWEET 







The Course of True Love, etc. 
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A Plausible Reason 


“TLL sell you ten thousand dollars’ worth of this mining stock 
for fifty cents,” urges the promoter. “It’s the chance ofa 
lifetime. Within a month it will be selling at a dollar a share.” 
“Then why don’t you hold onto it ?” asks the canny man. 
“T would but I need a hair-cut and a shave. How will I 
look if I wait a month?” 








The School Child Up to Date 


AKE haste to school, my little child, 

Or else you will be late; 

Your books are all aseptic now, 
And here’s your sterile slate. 


Your pencil has been boiled an hour 
*Tis germless, now, I hope; 

And don’t forget to wash your desk 

With this carbolic soap. 


And lest about the schoolroom floor 
Some unseen microbes lurk, 

Just sprinkle formaline around 

Before you set to work. 


You’d better put, for safety’s sake, 
Bichloride in the ink. 

And water that has not been boiled 

You must not dare to drink. 


Of course, when recess comes around, 
Some food you’ll want to munch; 

So in this disinfected box 

Is predigested lunch. 


And since ’tis said that in a kiss 
Bacteria may dwell, 

I may not give you, as I’d like, 

A mother’s fond farewell. 


Make haste to school, my little child, 
And leave my tender care; 

And may you still be safely kept 

From microbes in the air. 


Elsie Duncan Yale. 





A Family Puzzle 
TKINSON: The family seems to be somewhat mixed. 

HucuHEs: Yes, it is; the woman is the man’s third wife, 
and the man is the woman’s second husband; the baby is the 
child of the woman’s second husband by his third wife, the 
twins are children of the man by his first wife, the girl with the 
red hair is the woman’s child by her first husband, the boy with 
the short trousers is the son of the man by his second wife, and 
that little girl standing over there by the woman’s second 
husband is another of the woman’s children by her first 
husband. 





‘ie. 

















































SAVING (?) TIME 


Resources 
‘“‘DETTERMENTS!” 

A titter ran round the board. Then the oldest di- 
rector, who had seen the railroad business grow from small and 
timorous beginnings to its present greatness and insolence, 
kindly took it upon himself to instruct the new member in the 
esoteric significance of the term he had just let fall. 

““Betterments, my young friend,’’ quoth he, “are but 
another resource of ours when our sins chance to find us out. 
The first resource, as you already know, is the widows and 
orphans who have invested their little all in our. securities. 
Suppose, for instance, we have watered our stock (putting the 
proceeds in our own pockets, of course) until the public have 
lost patience and threaten us with drastic legislation. We first 
trot out the widows and orphans, with a dark picture of their 
distress should there be any impairment of the property. If 
that avails not, we turn to our other resource, and point out 
that unless the unreasonable hostility to capital abates, we 
shall never be able to borrow money with which to carry out 
long-contemplated betterments. 

“Tt is true you can’t fool all the people all the time, but only 
a hog would wish to do so. There’s good money in fooling 
part of the people part of the time.” 








V 
The Submarine Boat 


See, it is sinking—what a calamity!” 


Rollo was surprised. 


that inmy Navy? [lave you ever been under water in it ?”’ 
‘*No; I have not,” replied Mr. George. 
‘And why haven’t you been?” asked Rollo. 
“T am Secretary of State, not of the Navy,’ 


circumstances I ‘should not find it agreeable to be at the 
bottom of the sea in a submarine boat.” 

’ ‘“‘Why, Uncle George,” said Rollo, ‘‘I maintain that there 
is no sport or undertaking worthy of a man’s attention which 
does not involve some danger to his life. I have decided to go 
down in that submarine boat to the bottom of the sea, and I 
expect you to accompany me.” 

“T am afraid that it will be very damp in the boat at the 
bottom of the sea,”’ said Mr. George, ‘‘and you know, my dear 
Rollo, that I am a cruel sufferer from rheumatism; and then 
besides, think of the complication of the machinery, the numer- 
ous wheels, cogs, shafts and electrical contrivances in which 
one’s clothes may get so easily entangled. No, Mr. Presi- 
dent, this business of going down to the bottom of the sea 
in a submarine boat I do not approve of.” 

‘Are you afraid to go down in it?” asked Rollo. 

“Rollo,” said Mr. George, ‘‘I will not say that I do not 
know what fear is, but nevertheless I may claim to be a brave 
man; and it is my contention that the truly courageous man 
should not risk his life rashly or unnecessarily. Now, as no 
good purpose can be subserved by such a performance as 
























going down in a submarine boat, I must decline to do it.”’ 

“Uncle George,” said Rollo, “I fear that you have very 
little sporting blood in your veins.” The Boy President then 
took a boatswain’s whistle from his pocket and blew a shrill 
blast upon it. 

At the sound of the whistle the Presidential barge at once 
shot into sight bearing toward their wharf on the shore near by. 

“Now, Uncle George,” said Rollo, as he stepped into the 
launch, ‘‘follow me.” 

Mr. George walked reluctantly on board. 

““To the submarine Flounder,” ordered Rollo. At the com- 
mand the launch sped through the water toward the Flounder. 

“T have decided to navigate the submarine boat myself,” 
said Rollo. “I do not believe that it is as difficult as you 
say to navigate a submarine boat. I believe in a man being 


‘Ire: 
The Boy President 


Or Rollo in the White House 


“Tt TINCLE GEORGE,” said Rollo, ‘‘look at that funny little boat over there. 


Mr. George smiled sadly. ‘‘My dear Rollo,” he said, as he allowed his smile 
to ooze away, ‘‘it is as natural for that boat to sink as it is for a duck to dive; 
it is built that way. Have you never heard of a submarine boat ?” 


“Ts it as natural for it to rise to the surface after it has dived as it is for a 
duck? Do you mean to tell me, Uncle George, that there is such a boat as 


replied Mr. George. 
“‘T haven’t abstained from going into the boat because I am afraid of 
going down in it, but it is the doubt about coming up again which 
has deterred me, for the machinery is very complicated, and it some- 
times fails to work properly, and I am sure that under such 
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“It was corking,” cried Rollo 


self-reliant and undertaking to do everything that other men 
do.” 

“Rollo,” said Mr. George, as the launch drew alongside 
of the Flounder, ‘“‘to go down in this craft at all is to me an 
unpleasant performance; but to embark in it when an ama- 
teur, however distinguished, is about to try his hand at the 
management of it for the first time is not to be thought of for a 
moment.” 

“Very well,” said Rollo, “as the submarine seems very 
small and your coat tails are very long and very much in the 
way and very likely to get into the machinery, I think that you 
may as well stay on board the launch.” 





wan 
























Exzalnre 
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of guns began from the ship in honor of the Boy President, who had just 
come alongside from the Flounder. 
‘*This beats the Fourth of July all hollow,” said Rollo to his uncle. 
“It is very distressing to me,’ said Mr. George, ‘‘for I have neglected 
to provide myself with cotton wool to put in my ears, and for a 
week I am sure I shall only be able to hear words in large 
print.” 

“‘A man of nerve and fire and iron should never dull his 
senses with cotton wool,” remarked Rollo, ‘‘and if you are 
suffering so much in your ears, you will not desire to hear niy 
account of my trip under the water.” 

“No,” replied Mr. George. ‘‘I fain would lie down in a 
quiet place. You may tell me of your trip under water to- 
morrow.” John T. Wheelwright. 

(To be continued) 
























Corrected 
COMMERCIAL traveler who makes frequent trips to 
the West from New York is on friendly terms with the 

porter of the sleeping-car who rejoices in the name of Lawrence 

Lee. 

‘Well, Lawrence,” announced the salesman, gleefully, ‘I 
have good news for you. We’ve had a birth in our family— 
, twins, by George.” 
tins ae ie “Dat am no birth, sir,” said Lawrence, ‘‘dat’s a section.” 
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he launch d th h the water toward the Flounde ; . ‘ 
The launch sped through the water toward the Flounder a HAT’S the matter with Uncle Sam?” 


“‘He has Cerebro Mintal Teddygitis.” 





“But will you promise me to be very careful?” said Mr. 
George. Conertoht, 1907, by Lirs Postenine Company. 

“Why, sir,” said Rollo, “I shall be as careful as it is pos- —~ 
sible to be under the circumstances.” 

‘‘When you come to the surface again will you promise to 
give me an accurate account of all that you have seen on your 
excursion ?”’ asked Mr. George. 

‘““Yes, I promise that,” said Rollo. 

So Rollo stepped on board the Flounder-and soon disap- 
peared down the hatchway, and this was closed after him by 
the working of some contrivance inside of the boat, and as 
Mr. George gazed at the Flounder it began to sink under the 
waves, until finally it sank out of sight and left Mr. George 
gazing sadly at the bubbles rising out of the water. 

After many minutes of anxious watching the Secretary of 
State was gratified to see the Flounder emerge to the surface 
of the water. Ina trice the hatchway was opened and Rollo, 
his face wreathed in smiles, appeared on deck, followed by the 
officers and the crew. He shook hands warmly with the cap- 
tain and crew and then called out, ‘‘Uncle George!” 

“Yes,” replied Mr. George. 

“It was corking,” cried Rollo. ‘‘Meet me on board the 
flagship.” He dashed below, followed by the captain and 
crew, and the submarine disappeared again, and the launch 
swiftly bore away toward the flagship. 

As soon as Mr. George set his feet on the companionway 
of the flagship its guns began to be fired, and hardly had they 
ceased from firing the salute due to his two stations in life and 
hardly had Mr. George begun to recover his equanimity— 
hardly had he disentangled his ear-drums—when a new firing “IT WONDER IF THEY’RE TRUE TO ME” 
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The Doubter 
O SEEK Persuasion is a sorry task, 
If still yourself will other questions ask; 
And Doubt, though stifled, will arise again 
To question answers you cannot explain. 


From Blind Acceptance to a Doubt I came, 

And lo! the Doubt proved my Acceptance lame; 
And Personal Survival was the bait 

With which I for Myself did lie in wait. 


And now I know that I know naught at all. 
Is that not better than to raise a squall 
Of IFS and BUTS, and then to swear each one 
Has wings to fly, although you see them fall ? 
H. Da Costa. 





The Season in Full Swing 
O FAR as the theatres themselves are concerned the theat- 
rical season is now in full operation. The public, however, 
is not so keen about patronizing the many attractions pro- 
vided for it as it will be a little later on when there is some 
certainty that the heat of the evening set upon for this kind 
of diversion will not make the theatre a hot and stuffy 
torture place. It must be disheartening to managers and 
artists who have done their best and who have a successful attrac- 
tion to see the house less than half full evening after evening. It 
might be well for managers who set their hearts on early openings 
to remember that this is a very fickle time of year in respect of hot 
days and evenings, and also that the American people are learning 
more and more that September and October are two of the finest 
: «, months of the year to remain in the country. 
* * * 

HE sex that insists on being considered intelligent 
and yet wears bodices that hook, button or lace 
in the back is the main topic of Martha Morton’s 
new play, “The Movers.” The particular 
target for the dramatist’s exposure is the ex- 
travagant American wife who drives her hus- 
band to overwork, often to failure, and some- 
times to suicide, in order that her passion for 

senseless expenditure and silly display in 
clothes, jewels and furnishings may be in- 
dulged. 
; The title, ‘The Movers,” is non-illumina- 
= tive until one knows something about the 
argument.of the play. The author holds that the extravagance of 
the American wife is responsible for the spirit of unrest which 
pervades our national life and makes us never content with the 
thing we have, but always hustling for a change in house, raiment, 
religion, matrimony and everything else. This is a pretty serious 
indictment that Martha Morton brings against her own sex, and as 
we stop to think of American life as it exhibits itself in the larger 
cities it seems as though the charge contains a pretty large per- 
centage of truth. ° 


‘here. 


‘future accomplishment of more than ordinary value. 





S A play “The Movers” is certainly interesting. The gentle- 
manly auctioneer who dips impartially into the domestic and 
business affairs of every one connected with the story is a some- 
what unusual if not altogether improbable character, but there had 
to be a deus ex machina to weave and unravel the complications 
that make the story and he serves the purpose quite as well as 
though he had been pictured an opulent wine agent or a capitalistic 
bookmaker. He is only a symbol anyway, and it rather taxes 
the powers of Mr. Joseph Kilgour. In such a play there naturally 
had to be a victim husband—a business man, of course—and Mr. 
Vincent Serrano made him if anything too tense and nervous 
during the two acts he lasted before the inevitable suicide caused 
by his wife’s pecuniary demands. This lady was a natural result 
of her origin and environment, explained principally in the person 
of her father, a broadened drawing of a type not at all unfamiliar 
in speculative circles. Mr. W. J. Ferguson made him a carefully 
studied depiction of the operator who is rich to-day, worse than 
bankrupt to-morrow, but always expecting to be on top and never 
denying himself or his family anything luxurious he could get, 
whether for cash or on credit. Another good bit of character acting 
was the fashionable clergyman of Mr. Edward See, also possessed 
of the moving spirit in the way of advancing his pastoral labors 
from downtown up with the move of fashion. The minor char- 
acters in the cast had to do with either the society or the business 
development of the story and were in entirely competent hands. 
The principal role is that of Marion Manners, born and brought 
up in an easy-come-easy-go atmosphere and carrying the results 
of her training into her married life. Upon the death of her Wall 
Street husband she yields to the only wholesome influence she has 
ever known, personified by the young but serious-minded family 
doctor. After a period of the simple life devoted to nursing 
children, she begins to appreciate the value of real things and 
concludes her existence happily, it is to be presumed, as a doctor’s 
wife. The moral apparently is that a woman can find a truer 
happiness by being more interested in the cutting of appendices 
than in cutting a figure in fashionable life. The part was en- 
trusted to Dorothy Donnelly, whose charming personality and 
intelligent work are agreeably remembered in her performance of 
Candida. She is an artist whose vitality as yet dominates the 
more subtle qualities in what she does, but who gives promise of 
In the 
present part she is entirely satisfactory, representing a perfectly 
natural type subjected to no extraordinarily great emotions. 
“The Movers” is an entertaining play whose serious purpose 
does not detract at all from its amusing qual- 
ities. 
* 2 * 


NOTHER woman dramatist— 
Grace Livingston Furniss—whose 
version of “The Man on the 
Box’ provided a pleasant vehicle 
for Mr. Henry Dixey’s fun, is. 
the author of ‘“‘The Man on 
the Case,” no relation to 
the other “Man.” It is an unusual product to 
come from a woman’s pen, for it is an out-and- 
out farce, and the sex, which is believed by some 
to have the sense of humor undeveloped, is not 
often given to that kind of writing. The la- 
bored quality of this example is an argument 
against the greater prevalence of the practice. 
Of course, all farce depends more or less upon 
a violation of the probable, but in the best of 
farces this is confined to the major motive and 
the minor incidents become logical after we ~ ye. reRGuson IN 
have once admitted the possibility of the first 







“THE MOVERS” 

















MISS DONNELLY IN 
‘“THE MOVERS” 


mistake or improbabil- 
ity. In the present 
piece the fact that a 
young millionaire who 
wants to be sure that 
he is loved for himself 
alone should change 
identities with a pri- 
vate detective em- 
ployed on a job in the 
heroine’s home, is not 
altogether outside of 
reason, but the trouble 
with the farce is that 
all the minor incidents 
depend for their fun 
upon even a greater 
concession to the un- 
likely. This makes the 
plot tie itself up in 
hard knots which it 
would take a consider- 
ably better type of pri- 
vate detective than 
James Betterton himself 
to unravel. In the cast Mr. Jameson Lee 
Finney is the millionaire youth and Elsie 
Leslie, who seems unable, even if there were 
any reason for it, to live down her early as- 
sociation with Little Lord Fauntleroy, are 
the millionaire youth and the object of his 
affections, both agreeable, but neither of 
them monumental in ability. The re- 
mainder of the cast is fairly competent but 
commonplace. 

“The Man on the Case” is rather a 
muddle, but has a laugh-provoking power 
and some clever lines. 

* * * 


T WOULD be hard to imagine a good 
idea worse gone wrong than is exampled 
in “The Other House,” a mixture of 
comedy and homely drama at the Majestic. 
By a rather clever manipulation the Faust 
idea of a bargain between a mortal and the 
Devil is introduced into contemporary life, 
but the cleverness stops right there. The 
possibilities suggested are reduced to terms 
of the most elementary double-meanings 
and the whole thing is smothered in a plot 
and environment which might come from 
the pen of a school-boy dramatist. Mr. 
Richard Golden struggles bravely but hope- 
lessly with the part of the conventional old 
inventor, lovable in nature, but, as stage in- 
ventors always are, the victim of every one 

who wants to victimize him. 
“The Other House” is very badly built. 

* * * 

IFE is reminded that great disasters 
occur in cycles and that it is about time 
for a theatre fire with the customary loss of 
human life. This suggests that the begin- 
ning of the season is the proper time to ask 
the Mayor and the Fire and Police Com- 


‘Stee * 


missioners whether they are doing anything 
to protect the theatre-goers in New York 
or are letting those in charge of the theatres 
practice the violations of the law usual ex- 
cept immediately after some appalling 
disaster. 

* * * 


HE initials of one theatre in town in 

monogram form may be read either 
G. T. or T. G. The monogram surmounts 
the “Theatre Full” sign which was dis- 
played one evening recently. A bystander 
remarked that in view of the merit of the at- 
traction the monogram probably stood for 
“Thank God.” Metcalje. 
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Academy of Music—Eleanor Robson in her new 


mounting of “‘Salomy Jane,” at reduced prices. 

Astor—Mr. Raymond Hitchcock in “The Yankee 
Tourist,” a musical version of ‘“‘The Gallopers.” 
Funny. 

Bijou—Mme. Nazimova in highly laughable but 
highly flavored, clever and well acted comedy, ‘*Com- 
tesse Coquette.” 

Casino—** The Lady from Lane’s.” Clean and 
amusing American musical comedy. 

Criterion—* The Dairymaids.’’ Musical comedy 
from London. Of the conventional type, except in 
its vulgarity. 

Daly’s—Margaret Anglin and Mr. Henry Miller 
in “ The Great Divide,” last year’s successful Ameri- 
can problem play. 

Empire—Mr. John Drew and excellent cast in pol- 
ished performance of ‘My Wife.” Polite comedy 
from the French. 

Garrick—* When Knights Were Bold,’ with Mr. 








THE SHADOW OF A SMILE 


Francis Wilson as the star. Farce based on the same 
idea as “‘ The Road to Yesterday.” Mildly amusing. 

Hacketi—* The Movers.” See opposite. 

Herald Square—Virginia Harned and Mr. John 
Mason in dramatic version of “Anna Karénina.” 
Interesting emotional play of Russian life. 

Hippodrome—Continued popularity of last year’s 
elaborate ‘“‘Neptune’s Daughter” and “Pioneer 
Days.” 

Keith and Proctor s Theatves—Stock companies 
and vaudeville. 

Knickerbocker—Pleasing Fritzi Scheff in Herbert 
and Blossom’s tuneful ‘‘ Mlle. Modiste.” 

Lyric—Mr,. James O'Neill in “ Virginius.” Notice 
later. 

Madison Square—“The Man on the Case.”” See 
above. 

Majestic—“The Other House.” See opposite. 

West End—Van Den Berg Opera Company in 
repertory of light Uperas. 
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THE WONDERCHILD 





N LARGE cities the banks maintain a 
clearing house where, daily, their rep- 
resentatives meet to exchange vouchers 
and to balance their respective debts and 
claims. The final settlements are made 
in cash, usually in sealed packages con- 
taining five thousand dollars in bills; and 
these packages, originally done up by 
some individual bank, sometimes pass 
back and forth, from hand to hand, un- 
opened and uncounted for months or 
years. In the clearing house of ideas the 
same thing often happens. Some one puts 
a theory in circulation, neatly bound and 
sealed with an hypnotic catch-word, and 
it passes current from editorial to plat- 
form, in settlement of private opinion and 
public debate, unchallenged and at its 
face value. One of these ‘“‘clearing house 
packages” of argument is called ‘‘Race 
Suicide.” President Roosevelt did it up. 
And though many of us have doubted its 
worth, no one has cut the cords. L. K. 
Commander, in a book called The Amer- 
ican Idea, has at last opened the bundle, 
counted and valued the logical jegal ten- 
der of its contents, and given us her re- 
port as auditor. The book is one of the 
most interesting of recent publications. 


A useful history and discussion of the 
causes and conditions which have led up 
to this agitation is to be found in another 
of the newer books, John R. Commons’s 
Races and Immigrants in America. The 
volume is a good starting point, or radi- 
ating headquarters, for a study of the 
complex subject, as it touches upon most 
aspects of it and is supplied with an ex- 
cellent bibliography and with full refer- 
ence notes. 


John Kendry’s Idea, by Chester Bailey 
Fernald, is the story of a young San Fran- 
cisco millionaire who, in his determina- 
tion to become a philanthropist, gets 
mixed up with a gang of Chinatown coun- 
terfeiters and a love affair on Telegraph 
Hill. If this were all there was to it the 
book would be a good foundation for a 
tank play. But Mr. Fernald has been 
reading Henry James, and we all know 
how hard it is to talk to a man with a 
nervous twitch and not imitate it. The 
result, like some of Luther Burbank’s ex- 
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periments in cross-fertilization, is inter- 
esting chiefly as a curiosity. 


Ernest McGaffey, the author of a little 
volume called Outdoors, however great or 
small may be his familiarity with picture 
galleries, would, one feels sure, pause 
with instinctive sympathy before a Corot 
or a Daubigny. For it is those aspects of 
the woods and marshlands that they love, 
that he constantly brings before us in his 
thirty-two papers and word sketches deal- 
ing with shooting, fishing and ‘poking 
round” in the open. These articles are 
of very uneven value, but in some of them 
lovers of the lonely places will find their 
own feelings, well expressed; which is 
something that we all enjoy. 


It appears that Kin Hubbard, for some 
time, and without the rest of the country 
being let in on it, has been amusing the 
readers of the Indianapolis News with 
paragraphs of a peculiarly racy cross- 
roads philosophy. Abe Martin is the title 
of a volume in which these sayings have 
been collected, and it needs no very in- 
timate acquaintance with rural America 
to see the humor of them. The book con- 
tains short sketches of a number of in- 
habitants of Brown County, Indiana, 
and Abe’s comments on them and their 
affairs. 


Sidney Royce Lysaght’s Irish novel, 
Her Majesty’s Rebels, is a book which 
takes those of us who used to read cur- 
rent fiction in the ’80s back to our youth. 
In plot it parallels the career of Charles 
Stewart Parnell and epitomizes the 
struggles of the Nationalist party. It is 
written by a gentleman of parts, for a 
leisurely generation, and presupposes in 
its readers at once a conventional sophis- 
tication and a romantic naiveté. It isa 
nice, big, Newfoundland dog, sort of 
story; good intentioned and affectionate, 
yet with a tendency to hydrophobia; by 
no means without points, but somehow 
forever getting in its own way. 


The “‘ricollections” of Aunt Jane of 
Kentucky, as transcribed by Eliza Cal- 
vert Hall, form a series of stories very 
simple from the standpoint of fiction, but 
full of a sentiment genuine enough to be 
appealing. Aunt Jane herself is the 
kind of old-fashioned old lady who is de- 
lightful if she likes you—and the author 
takes care that we are in her good graces. 

J. B. Kerfoot. 


The American Idea, by L. K. Commander. (A. S. 
Barnes and Company.) 

Races and Immigrants in America, by John R. 
Commons. (The Macmillan Company. $1.50.) 

John Kendry’s Idea, by Chester Bailey Fernald. 
(The Outing Publishing Company. $1.50.) 

Outdoors, by Ernest McGaffey. (Charles Scrib- 
ner’s Sons. $1.25.) 

Abe Martin, by Kin Hubbard. 
Merrill Company, Indianapolis.) 

Her Majesty’s Rebels, by S. R. Lysaght. 
Macmillan Company. $1.50.) 

Aunt Jane of Kentucky, by Eliza Calvert Hall. 
(Little, Brown and Company. $1.50.) 


A Letter 


(The Bobbs- 


(The 


DEAR LIFE: 

How is it possible that you should take a stand 
against vaccination? Surely such an old wife’s 
prejudice is unworthy of the most liberal and intelli- 
gent weekly in America! 

In the old days when the virus was taken from 
infants it was possible that some hereditary taint 
might be transferred in that way. Possible, but even 
then very rare. 

Now when the virus is taken direct from the cow 
only and prepared in the most perfect manner which 
science can devise, it is difficult to see what objection 
can be raised to something which is such an inesti- 
mable boon to mankind! 

Would Lire prefer the state of things which existed 
in the eighteenth century, when practically everybody 
got the smallpox? When hundreds and thousands 
died of it, the most horrible deaths, and when a still 
larger proportion were maimed, disfigured and 
blighted for life? Louis XV of France died of the 
smallpox. Peter III of Russia, William 111 of Eng- 
land, Maria Theresa of Austria and her son, Joseph II, 
all had it. Two of Maria Theresa’s daughters and two 
of her daughters-in-law died of it—fearful deaths. 
No one was safe! And the poor died off from it 
like flies, whole villages being wiped out at a time. 
Dear Lire, read the history and the memoirs of the 
times before vaccination was introduced and I think 
that you must change your mind. 

If we are to give up vaccination, we should also 
give up the use of milk, butter and beef. One is as 
much the gift of God as the others, and we should 
appreciate and thank Him for them all. 


Very sincerely yours, M. M. 
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PORTRAIT OF OUR ELEVATOR-MAN 
AS MOST OF US SEE HIM 




















SLIPPING EARTHWARD 


y ' N\an AN ? 
‘ / ) ’ 
! , if | ; \ ‘ \ \ \ \ rat 
| ‘ iF \\\) A \ \ : \ S f 
\\ Je oN W ) ite \ ' 
Nig Nn I . A 
| y . f | \ ; : >| 
I Ye . \ 
| \ SA |, ' \ ’ — , 4\\ 
} hal ? ‘ ‘ \\] 
| || \ 7) ‘ : 


1 


qi A | 

f!| AN \ “> an I y 

! c YY 12 .s NaN 
US MND 

! Mite W \ ‘ 

AC NN! Ti 





| 


\ (ya 


| ) 
pu 
| y | 
Wy 
' { 
| | | \ 4 
\) 
VV ‘ rie 
| ‘ * 4 | 
14h : \ 
| | r | 
f \ 
| \ 
| 
: | 
| j 





| 


rd 
Al 
\ 
+ 








ip 
I 











A WITNESS 


The lawyer for the defendant was trying to cross-examine a 
Swede who had been subpoenaed by the other side as a witness 
in an accident case. 

“ Now, Anderson, what do you do?” asked the lawyer. 

“Sank you, Aw am not vara well.” 

“T didn’t ask you how is your health, but what do you do?’ 

“Oh, yas; Aw work.” 

“We know that, but what kind of work do you do?” 

“*Puddy hard work: it ees puddy hard work.” 

“Yes, but do you drive a team or do you work on a railroad, 
or do you handle a machine, or do you work in a factory?’ 

“Oh, yas; Aw work in fact’ry.” 

“Very good. What kind of a factory?” 

“Tt ees a very big factory.” 

“Your honor,” said the lawyer, addressing the Court, “if this 
keeps on, I think we’l] have to have an interpreter.” 

Then he turned to the witness: 

“Look here, Anderson, what do you do in that factory—what 
do you make?” he asked. 

“Oh, yas; Aw un’erstan’; you want to know vat Aw make ’n 
fact’ry, eh?” 

“Exactly. 

“Von dollar an’ a half a day.’ 

And the interpreter was called in toearn hissalt —Philadel phia 
Ledger. 


Now tell us what you make.” 


POSTMASTER’S MARITAL RELATIONS 


Merritt O. Chance, chief clerk of the Post Office Department, 
several months ago sent to all the postmasters in the country a 
list of questions asking for certain information to be used in the 
preparation of the Government Blue Book, which is published 
every two years. One of the questions in the list was: 

“What are your marital relations ? 

The object of this particular question was to find out whether 
the postmasters are married, single, widowed or divorced. But 


” 


some of the rural postmasters did not understand. Mr. Chance 
to-day received several answers in which the persons addressed 
endeavored to give a clear and lucid explanation of the status of 
their married life. One postmaster said his domestic affairs were 
“fine and dandy.” Another, not so fortunate, replied, “ Fairly 
middling.”’ A third filled in the blank space with one word: 
“H—ll.”—New York Sun. 


” 


SSORS 


PREPARATION 

“Ah, let me see,”’ said the distinguished arrival, as the tug 
bearing the representatives of the press was discerned coming 
down the bay to meet his vessel. “Have I got my interview 
down pat?” 

“Tt is easy, your Highness,” said the private secretary. ‘‘ You 
must remember to say three things.” 

“Ah, yes. One is, ‘I am delighted to realize my ambition to 
see your wonderful country.’” 

“And don’t forget to say, ‘ My nation is in perfect accord with 
yours. I deprecate any hint of war.’’ 

“Yes, yes. And the third is, ‘I consider American women 


charming.’ Bring on your scribes.’”’-—Chicago Journal 


Aunty: WELL, TOMMY, WHAT DID YOU LEARN AT SCHOOL 
TO-DAY ? 

Tommy: ABOUT ANTS. THERE ARE TWO KINDS—THE KIND 
THAT GETS IN THE SUGAR-BOWL, AND THE KIND THAT LIVES 
WITH THEIR MARRIED SISTERS 


Mr. I. W. HELLMAN, president of the Wells-Fargo Nevada 
National Bank, tells the following story: “This spring I enter- 
tained a prominent banker from Tucson, Ariz. I invited him 
to the Merchants’ Association dinner given at the Fairmont 
Hotel on the 18th of April. My friend listened to the many 
speeches very attentively and said afterward: ‘Mr. Hellman, I 
noticed that almost every speaker said, “‘ This city, like Phoenix, 
will rise from her ashes.”” Now, there is some mistake about 
that. I have lived in Arizona all my life, and I know for a fact 
that Phoenix never had a conflagration.’”’—Argonaut. 


THE RETORT COURTEOUS 


Paul Morton, the president of the Equitable Life Assurang 
Society, was talking on La Savoie about the London cabby 

“ A hansom or a four-wheeler is supposed to be cheap in Lop 
don,” Mr. Morton said; “but let the average American tourig 
go driving about in one of them day after day, and at the week} 
end the size of his expenditure will shock him. 

“ Of course, it is impossible to ride in a London cab and pa 
only the legal fare of a shilling for two miles. Try cab-ridin 
without liberal tipping, and the cabmen will assail you with th 
most brilliant and witty sarcasm. 

“] know a lawyer who, through ignorance, rode from the Brit 
ish Museum to the Ritz Hotel in Piccadilly, and only gave his 
driver the shilling required by law. 


“The driver looked at this shilling and bit his lip. Then, in® 


the most courteous manner, he motioned to the lawyer to yet in 
again. 
“*Go on,’ he said. ‘Do step in again, sir. I could ha’ drew 


ye a yard or two further for this ’ere.’’’—Washingion Star 


ADJECTIVES AS EXCLUSIVE PROPERTY 


When Louis Brownlow, now a Washington correspondent, was 
a reporter on the Louisville Courier-Journal, he was sitting at the 
telephone table in the local room one night, waiting for a cal] 

The office dictionary is kept on that table. Brownlow was 
turning the leavesidly when Marse Henry Watterson camealong, 

Marse Henry does not see very well. He made out a figure at 
the table and said: 

“Who's that?” 

“Brownlow, Mr. Watterson.” 

“What are you doing, Brownlow?” 

“I’m reading the dictionary.” 

“AWVell, skip the adjectives, skip the adjectives, for I’m the only 
one on this paper who can use them.”—Saturday Evening Post. 


NEEDED STRENGTH 


‘IT have seen many fantastic and humorous advertisements in 
newspapers during my somewhat lengthy career,’’ once said Colo- 
ne] Henry Watterson, in an address to a convention of journal- 
ists, “‘but quite the most interesting and oddest of these was an 
ad. that I chanced upon in London. It was printed in the staid 
old Times, and, as I remember it, ran something like this: 

“* A young gentleman who is on the puint of getting married 
is most desirous of meeting a man of experience who will! take 
the responsibility of dissuading him from this dangerous step.’” 


—Harper’s Weekly. 


THE POINT OF VIEW 


A good story is told of a disconcerting interruption which Mr. 


Gladstone once experienced when addressing a woman suffrage FJ 


meeting in Leeds. In the course of his speech he paid a grace- 


ful compliment to the eloquence of the ladies who had previously @ 


spoken, and further gallantly remarked on the great pleasure 
which it gives the other sex to listen to women talking. Pausing 
for a moment after this observation Mr. Gladstone, like his audi- 
ence, was thrown into an unexpected state of merriment by a 
male voice, which proceeded from the back of the hall and pro- 
claimed in the broadest Yorkshire dialect : ‘“ Eh, lad, thou’st noan 
wed yet, I see’st.”—Westminster Gazette. 








Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, Great Britain, Canada and 
Additional postage to foreign countries in the Postal 


British Possessions. $5.00 a year in advance. 


Union, $1.04 a year; to Canada, 52 cents. Single current copies, 


three months from date of publication, 25 cents. 


No contribution will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and addressed envelope. 
The International News Company, Breams 


Lire is for sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. 





Building, Chancery Lane, London, E. C., England, AcEents. Brentano’s, 37 Ave. de |’Opera, Paris; 
also at Saarbach’s News Exchanges, 1, New Coventry Street, Leicester Square, W., London; % Rue 


10 cents. Back numbers, after St. Georges, Paris; 1, Via Firenze, Milan; Mayence, Germany. 


The illustrations in Lire are copyrighted, and are not to be reproduced without special permission 


obtained in advance. 








White Rock % 


“The Champagne of Waters” 





Prompt notification should be sent by subscribers of any change of address. 








The first Derby made in America was a C. & K. 





Hats for Men 


NAPP-FELT 


Soft hats are delightfully mellow in 
texture, sufficiently light in weight 
and surprisingly durable in quality. 


Knapp-Felt De Luxe Hats, soft or stiff, are Six 
Dollars—Knapp-Felts are Four Dollars, everywhere. 


Write for ‘“The Hatman™ 


THE CROFUT & KNAPP Co. 
BROADWAY. AT THIRTEENTH STREET. NEW YORK 








Between New York and Chicago in 23% hours 
Via New York Central—Lake Shore Route .... 


“LAKE SHORE LIMITED” 
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The highest quality ever attained—the standard by which all 


other cigarettes are judged— 


EGYPTIAN DEITIES 


CIGARETTES 


represent “the standard of luxury” in smoking. In substance and in form, in every 

quality that delights and satisfies the critical smoker, they have no equal. 

No. 1 Size, 10 for 35c. After Dinner Size, cork tips, 35c. No. 3 Size, 10 for 25c. 
S. ANARGYROS, Manufacturer, 111 Fifth Avenue, New York 








Egyptian scenes. Colonnade, Temple of Isis. Philae. 


RUBBERS ET 


TRADE MARK 


QuBBERSE> 


TRADE MARK 


We show the inside of a ‘“ Rubberset” Shaving- 
brush. That’s so you may know what you are getting 
when you buy a brush stamped—“ Rubberset.”’ 


The dark portion, below the screw part of handle, is the hard rubber setting. 
The bristle is imbedded in scft rubber, bound with a metal band, then subjected 
to heat and pressure, resulting in a solid vulcanized head. Once done, bristles 
and rubber cannot be separated. It is absolutely impossible for the brush to shed 
bristles. Compare this ‘*Rubberset”’ construction with other brushes which are 
set in rosin cement or glue ! 


Your dealer should have Rubberset Shaving-brushes in sizes and styles ranging 
from 25c. to $6. If not, we will supply you. 


Write for booklet illustrating and describing the various styles. 


The Rubberset Brush Co. 58 Ferry Street, Newark, N. J. 

















QA Woman's Confesstonal 


By HELEN WOLJESKA 


: This little purple book contains the 
t-4 history of a woman’s inmost life, told ina 
= €: running fire of sparkling epigrams.— 
Birmingham Age- Herald. 

The intimate thoughts of a brilliant 
and erratic creature. The philosophy of 
a mind unusually free and untrammeled, 

brave and truthful.—Detroit Journal. 


Suggestive of Ralph Iron’s Story of an 
Ajrican Farm. Here as there the pages 
abound with sentiments of revolt and 
passionate cynicisms, with the intoler- 
ance of recognized law and civilization, 
with the pagan yearning for a Deity, only 
— as expressed in nature. Decided- 

y aninteresting book— Pittsburg Bulletin. 


An odd little bundle of wit and wisdom, 
folly and pathos—always with the 
shadow of the erratic over the author's 
brilliant intellect. Some of these epigrams 
are glorious. All are honest. And serve 
to strip a human soul bare to thoughtful 
eyes.—San Francisco Bulletin. 


Ultra-revolutionary, zsthetico-moral, 
stimulative . . . and revelative of an in 
teresting woman behind it —St. Louis 
Mirror 


A slender volume, bound and printed 
in passionate purple, containing epi- 
grams, observations and whimsicalities, 
cumulative in intensity. The woman’s 
death is a forlorn triumph.—Buffalo 
Evening News. 

It will give you a better insight into the 
heart of 2 woman than all the so-called 


confessions of women who have lived only 
in their own writings.—Chicago Journ 


75 Cents, Postpaid 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 17 West 31st Street, New York 














Uniform with the Social Comedy 


The Comedy of Life 


COPYR:GHT, 1905, BY Lire Pus. Co, 





HER MASTER. 


HANDSOME volume of 118 of LIFE’S 
Best Pictures reprinted on heavy Coated 
Paper and Bound in Cloth with Special Cover 
Design by Blashfield. 
Price $2.00 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West Thirty-first Street, New York 
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(ONTEMPORARYES e 
LI AND THE TICKER a, P I< 
Whenever a distinguished foreigner comes down to see the 


sights of Wall Street, they tell him the story of Li Hung Chang 


and the ticker. The distinguished Oriental came down in state, 
with much flapping of silken robes. After he had seen the bulls & 
and bears chasing one another on the floor of the Stock Exchange 
and had taken in all the living exhibits of the hig financial game, 
he was escorted to a broker’s office and shown a ticker in action. 


He stood for a long time watching the white tape issue from the 
glass case, and he was much impressed by the black marks that 
showed the record of sales. Finally, some one asked: ‘ How 
would you like to play the stock market?” 

The old Chinaman looked gravely at the curling paper a min- The whiskey that needs no apology 
ute and then said slowly:  . 

“No, thank you. I prefer to go into a game where you can 
see the dealer.’”’-—Saturday Evening Post 


Tue SoutH For Hospitatity: The Manor, Asheville, North ’ : 4 is ” THE BEST IN THE HOUSE ” 


Carolina, is the best inn South.—Booklet. 





Mrs. Murpuy (who has opened a savings-bank account): An’ | = ’ a a . P . 
how long does ut take to draw money? Aljred E. Norris & Co., Proprietors, Philadelphia 
PosTMASTER: Well, if ye give three days’ notice beforehand, 
ye can take it out the same day ye put ut in!—The News. 


Limmer’s famous restaurant used to have the character of be 
ing a rendezvous of viveurs; in fact, it was averred that so many 
of its habitués suffered from delirium tremens that when some 





one, who was not of that persuasion, was dining there, and a 
mouse came on the table and began to nibble a piece of bread, 
a sympathetic waiter observed to him: 

“Don’t be afraid, sir; it’s a real mouse.”—The Graphic. 





The last word in Bridge Scores—* Rad-Bridge.”’ 





A WELL-INFORMED WOMAN | 


A woman who is trying to “climb” into Washington society 
attended a recent reception at the house of Mrs. Taft. The crowd | 
was so great that guests were hurried along the line of the re 4 
: : : | 
receiving party with merely a handshake with the wife of the | PATIENCE. 
Secretary of War. The ‘climber,’ with determination written | s 
s : | ALL THINGS COME TO HIM WHO WAITS, 
on her face, finally pushed her way up to her hostess and paused 
IF HE WAITS IN A PLACE THAT IS MEET, 


long enough to say, * How do you do, Mrs. Taft?” adding, with 
: nas 7 va a BUT NEVER WAIT FOR AN UP-TOWN CAR 
a very impressive manner, “I’ve heard of your husband.” —Lip 
: . : ON THE DOWN-TOWN SIDE OF THE STREET. 
pincott’s Magazine. 














‘““Wuart then,” asked the professor, ‘is the exact difference 
between logic and sophistry ?” 

“Well,” replied the bright student, “if you’re engaged in a 
controversy, it’s just the difference between your line of argument 
and the other fellow’s.””—Le Rire. 


Hotel Vendome, Boston 
Commonwealth Avenue. No smoke or noise from 


cars. 


A surt for damages to the property of a Georgia man brought | 
against a railway operating in that State was lost in the Superior 
Court, but the injured party insisted upon carrving it to the 
Supreme Court, where he represented his own cause. He began | 
his argument in a somewhat whimsical fashion by saying: “* May 
it please the Court, there is an old French adage which declares 
that ‘a man who is his own lawyer hath a fool for a client.’” 
The next month the Supreme Court pronounced its decision, : - . * 
which was adverse to the Georgian. He was in Atlanta at the E or there will be no discharge. This is the one revolver 
time, but received the announcement of his second and final dis- that cannot go off by accident. We make the kind that dis- 
appointment by a telegram sent him by a prominent judge who charges when you want to shoot and not before. One million 


was an intimate friend. The telegram read as follows: “ Judg- : g s ¢ : 
ment for defendant inerror. French adage affirmed by Supreme Six hundred thousand have been sold and not an accidental shot yet. 


adie ise. the As handsome a revolver as is made—in a number of styles and several 
sizes. As safe as a spiked cannon, but as full of business as a hornet’s nest. 
As to Round the World travel— OS Send for our booklet ‘* Sho/s” and our illustrated and descriptive catalogue 


An exclusive atmosphere is assured guests of i ; ° 
THE COLLVER TOURS COMPANY, 370 BOYLSTON STREET, BOSTON of the best revolvers, shotguns and bicycles you can get anywhere, 


| pPischarge Iver Johnson Safety Hammer Revolver | Iver Johnson Safety Hammerless Revolver 
THE COMPARISON 2 in. barrel, nickel- ae finish, 22 rim- m7 Zin. barrel, nickel vated finish, tend 
fire cartridge, 32-38 center-fire cartridge center-fire cartridge «+--+ + - - 


discussing a mutual fiend. wal 2500003 Hestgers, ad Sorting Good dealer erorrere, of il be ent popald om rcsot of pre it your dale 
Lesec: I met our friend Durand this morning. He has grown 
IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & sedoenses WORKS, 186 River Street, sete Mass. 


“Really! J ae i ” New Yor«: A, =! Stree HamsBure, GERMany: Pickh 
Really! And he was so stout. Pact¥ric Coast: 1346 Park St., , or Cal. Lonpon, ENGLAND: 17 ieee a. E. 0. 


“Yes, it is dreadful. He is thinner than both of us put to- Makers of iver Johnson Single Barrel Shotguns and iver Johnson Truss Bridge Bicycles 
gether now.”—Pele Mele. 





Lesec and Lemaigre, who were both as thin as laths, were | 


so thin. 





























JOHN JAMESON 
WA 


WHISKEY 


You are offering 

the best when you 

serve Jameson’s 
Sole Agents 


W. A. TAYLOR & CO. 
New York 
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BRIDGE WHIST SCORES 


A dozen forms in three dozen styles. 
“Up and down” or “parallel” rulings for contin- 
uous or pivoting partners. 
Sizes, Large (7 x 4 inches), Small (7 x 2 inches) 


and Medium. 





Forms in I color retail at 10 cents. 
Forms in 2 colors retail at 10, 15, 20, 25 cents. 
Forms in 3 colors retail at 25, 35 cents. 
Largely used for table prizes. 
“ » If your dealer does not 
Ask for RAD-BRIDGE. keep them we will send 
postpaid to any address on receipt of price. 

Sole Manufacturers 
RADCLIFFE & COMPANY 
NEW YORK: 144 Pearl Street 
LONDON: 3 Aldersgate Bldgs., E. C. 




















ARPETS and | gy are dyed new to your own 


samples. We dye or clean all garments. We in- 
vite your inquiries. JULES DOUX, French 
Dyer and Cleaner, 6 Burnet St., UTICA, N. Y. 


LIFE’S 
Record 


Automobile and Accessory 
Advertising 


1904 . . . 20,350 lines 
1905 . . . 45,378 lines 
1906 . . . 47,168 lines 


The first six months of 1907 
show an increase over the 
same period in 1906 of over 
36 per cent. 


Life’s Automobile Number will be dated 
October 17th. Forms close October 3d 
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Latest Books 


(M. A. Donohue and Company, 





It, by Clivette. 
Chicago.) 

The British Tyrol. 
Company, London.) 

Historic Sites and Scenes of England. 
Western Railway Company, London.) 

Shire of the Sea Kings. (The Great Western 
Railway Company, London.) 
| Bar 20, by Clarence E. Mulford. 
|lishing Company. $1.50.) 

Adventures of Uncle Sam’s Sailors, by Commander 
R. E. Peary and others. (Harper and Brothers. 
$0.60.) 

A Stumbling Block, by Justin Miles Forman. 
(Harper and Brothers. $1.50.) 

John Kendry’s Idea, by Chester Bailey Fernald. 
(The Outing Publishing Company. $1.50.) 

The Island of Dr. Moreau, by H. G. Wells. 
(Duffield and Company.) 

The Traitor, by Thomas Dixon, Jr. (Doubleday, 
Page and Company. $1.50.) 

The Kingdcm of Love, by Henry Frank. (R. F. 
Fenno and Company. $1.00.) 

Sinless, by Maud H. Yardley. (R. F. Fenno and | 
| Company. $1.00.) 

Satan Sanderson, by Hallie Erminie Rives. (The 
Bobbs-Merrill Company, Indianapolis.) 

The Bogie Man, by Ruth Crosby Dimmick. (John | 
| C. Winston Co., Philadelphia. $0.75.) 
| Empire Builders, by Francis Lynde. (‘The Bobbs- 
| Merrill Company, Indianayiolis.) 

Seville, by A. F. Calvert. (John Lane Company. 
| $1.25.) 
| Leading American Soldiers, by R. M. Johnston. ; 

(Henry Holt and Company. $1.75.) 
The Counterstroke, by Ambrose Pratt. (R. F. 
Fenno and Company, $1.00.) 


(The Great Western Railway 


(The Great 





(Outing Pub- 








Philanthropy as Seen by Carnegie 


| HENEVER Andrew Carnegie breaks loose 
| gambling” and the “wolves of Wall Street,”’ the men 
down there just smile and remind one another that 
it was Wall Street that made possible the issue and 
value of that memorable lot of Steel bonds which 
comprises the backbone of the Carnegie fortune. 
The.ironmaster’s real attitude toward philanthropy 
is revealed in this story: 

It appears that a certain Western man who had 
worked with Mr. Carnegie when he was making his 
start in this country once came to see him in New 
York to ask for a contribution to a hospital fund. | 
After they had exchanged greetings Mr. Carnegie 
| said: ‘‘ Well, what do you want?” 

Somewhat hesitatingly the visitor replied: “I 
| should like to get some money for a hospital.” | 
“How much do you want?” 

The visitor said: “I am afraid it is a great deal. | 
| I should like to get a thousand dollars.” 
| Mr. Carnegie turned impatiently on his heel and 
| snorted : 
| “That is too little for me to bother with.” 
| he left the room.—Saturday Evening Post. 


with one of his fulminations against “stock 











Then | 


USTOMER: Will you give me a copy of “The | 
Art of Being Happy at Home ?”’ 
LIBRARIAN: I’m afraid it’s out, but I have here a 
| little treatise on jiu-jitsu, which makes an excellent 
| substitute for it—Pele Mele. 


Prompt Answers 


UDGE: What brought you here ? 
J PRISONER: Two policemen. 
“Drunk, I suppose ?”’ 
“Yes; both of them.’’—The Editor. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
“Its purity has made it famous.” 












GIVE AN UNUSUAL GIFT 


for Christmas or any other occasion, some- 
thing so intimate and personal that it will 
Cafrya message a costly gift can never con 
vey. Begin now, in ample time, to compile 
the 


Friendship Calendar 
A THOUGHT FOK EVERY DAY OF 1908 


The beauty of the ‘* Friendship"’ idea de- 
lighted thousands of people last year. Won't 
you join the “* Friendship Family” this year ? 


You and your friend's friends put your se/ves 


i CRE POSING OF 


oe 


into the 365 leaves of 


the calendar—original or quoted verses, newspaper clippings or 
kodak prints—old memories and new méssages, ** Sketches from 
Life’’—anything and everything to amuse, help, cheer, inspire the 


friend you yive it to—every day ofthe year 
Blue and Gold Edition—Shown here, design in four colors, silk 
hanger, 265 artistically dated leaves with gilt fasteners; /ostage 


paid, $i 

Flemish Edition—Arts and Crafts fumed oak back; panel for in 
serting photograph or post card ; title hand painted in three colors; 
calendar pad as abov postage patd, $3.50. 

Moroeeo Edition—Red or Alice Blue padded Morocco back, easel 
back to stand on desk or dresser; title stamped in gold; leaves 
dated in two colors; gold plated fasteners; / we paid, $ 

Each calendar in box to match, with complete instructions and ex 
tracts for use if desired 
Send us your dealer's name and address and we will send you, FREE, 
Stevenson's “VALUE OF A FRIEND,” beautifully iuminated In cold, 
red and black, on vellum, suitable for framing or for sending to a 
friend with calendar. 





Iie want y r dealer to supply vou, but, tf he 


WRITE TO-DAY 


Friendship Calendar Co., - ,ia hurtin tN. 














The exhilarating effects of 
an Automobile ride and the 
refreshing solace of a bottle 


EVANS’ ALE 


make a treat that is so com- 
plete one wonders how they 
got along without it. 





Do you want to keep up 
with all the magazines? 


And haven’t you found it a problem of ever 
increasing difficulty? 

Our periodical, What’s in the Magazines, 
gives you just the right information at the right 
time, and helps you invest your magazine money 





intelligently. 

Each month it tells you in five minutes exactly 
what you want to know about the contents of 100 
leading periodicals — of the same month. 


You can turn instantly to the subject in which you 





are most interested, or the name of your favorite 
author, and see what the current publications offer. 
It is simple, concise, and inexpensive — “the 
pocket guide-book to magazine-land.” 
Send for free sample and see how useful it is. 


THE DIAL CO., 204 Michigan Avenue, Chicago 
CLARK'S TENTH ANNUAL 


Oo R I E N CRUISE. Feb. 6, ‘08, 70 days, by 


specially chartered S.S. “‘Arabic,"’ 16,000 tons. 3 TOURS 
ROUND THE WORLD. 


FRANK C. CLARK, Times Building, New York 
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“A room without pictures is like a room without windows.’?—RUSKIN 


Life's Prints 


Coprrizht 1997 by Life Pub. Co Copyright 1907 by Life Pub. ¢ 











HER CHOICE 


MOONSTRUCK j ; | “Smile if you will, 
, But some heart-strings 
After Henry Hutt ff tee & Are closest linked ; 
Photogravure in Brown, 20 by 15 in. ny / ' “ With simplest things.”’—W ill Carleton. 
$1.00 \ a After C. Coles Phillips 
Hand Mounted, India Print in Brown, 22 by 18 in. 
$2.00 


Copyright 1997 by Life Pub. Co. Coorright 1996 by Life Pub. ¢ 
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THE WRECKER 
Ajter Henry Hutt 
Facsimile in Color, 13 by 15 in. 
$1.00 

















P N ICE 
THIN ICE AFTER THE WEDDING 


After W. B. King After A. D. Blashfield 
Photogravure in Green, 20 by 15 in. Photogravure in Sepia, 16 by 13 in. 
$1.00 50 cents 


Copyright 1906 by Life Pub. Co. 








Copyright 1906 by Life Pub. Co. | 














DOWN THE WRONG CHIMNEY 
After C. J. Budd 
Photogravure in Brown, 13 by 16 in. 
50 cents 

LOVE LIGHTENS THE LOAD FORSAKEN 
After W. B. King After W. Balfour Ker 
Photogravure in Green, 16 by 13 in. A Photogravure in Green, 20 by 15 in. 
50 cents $1.00 




















LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 17 West 31st Street, New York 
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more than any other dish needs 





It is rendered 
more appetizing by the use of 


Lea & Perrins’ 
Sauce 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 


careful seasoning. 





It is a delicate seasoning for 
Scalloped Oysters, Broiled Lob- 
ster, Cod Fish Balls and Steaks, 
Deviled Clams, Fish Salads, etc. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 


John Duncan’s Sons, Agents, New York 

















HE 
SURPRISED 
US 














When asked OWEN WISTER 
to write something, we thought it 
would be strong and true and interest- 
like ‘The Virginian.” 


we 


g 
ing 


He’s at his best in the October 
EVERYBODY’S MAGAZINE. It’s 
all we hoped. But it’s no more like 
“The Virginian” than a hen is like a 


h OSC ope. 





There’s a little tale in the same num- 
ber; the’ Editor says it’s the story of 
the year. We'd be glad to hear what 
you say, if you can pick it out. 


You ought to be introduced if you 
haven’t met,—Mr. Anybody, permit us 
to introduce you to EVERYBODY’S. 
You'll like each other. EVERY- 
BODY’S is full of live topics and the 
best stories going. 

Get acopy of your newsdealer if you’ve 
got one, if not subscribe. It’s $1.50 a 
year, or if more convenient to you, 
we'll send 8 months for $1.00. 


Address Everybody’s Magazine, 
New York, N. Y., Dept. K. 
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The Sick Man’s New Prcblem 
IERRE LOTI is better known to. Americans 


| than most foreign authors. His “Iceland Fish- 
| erman,” “ Madame Chrysantheme” and “The Mar- 
riage of Loti” have been liked by many on this side 
of the Atlantic, although they contain little of that 
“action” which the reviewers are fond of talking 
about. Loti’s poetic, impressionistic books are as 
unlike as possible the favorite types of fiction, but 
they are none the less good. 

To the wandering naval captain, who has found 
the leisure to write twenty-seven volumes, the favor- 
ite field has been Turkey, Constantinople, Stamboul, 
Ispahan. He comes back to the Turk again in 
“The Disenchanted”—but with a purpose. His 
book is a plea for the oppressed, for the married 
women who are forever shut behind the lattices of 
the harem. The astonishing thing, as Loti pre- 
sents their case, is the condition of advanced educa- 
tion and culture of these upper-class Turkish women. 
They are dressed from Paris, live in French bou- 
doirs, speak the European languages, read Nietzsche 
and Schopenhauer, as well as Loti and Gyp—and 
with all this these women may never talk with a 
man. The pity of it! 

The three charming, veiled Mussulmans who con- 
fide their troubles to the author are all divorced or 
widowed; two of them finally commit suicide rather 
than reenter the married state. The fate of Djenane 
especially is a pathetic little tale. 

There are apparently two ways out of this woman 
question for Turkey: less education or more liberty. 
As Woman rarely forfeits anything she has once 
had, the former is impossible. So the next prob 
| lem for the Sick Man of the East is the New Woman. 
|We extend him our deep sympathy.— Saturday 
| Evening Post. 





OST: That man down in the arbor making love 
is a divinity student. 
PARKER: Yes, I know—but who is the divinity ? 
—The Editor. 


In a Savings Bank 

ANY a bit of humor and pathos is seen through 
the window of the bank cashier or teller. Mr. 
John F. Murray relates, in his World of London, some 
examples which he overheard as he stood in one of 

the city’s savings institutions sixty years ago. 
First came an Irish hodman, with something like 
the débris of a hat under his arm, and in his hand 


to counter, always in the wrong place, and eternally 
praying God to “bless their honors,” although just 
why I could not make out. 

Next appeared a Welsh milkmaid with six sover- 
eigns, the savings of half a year. Two of the coins 
were returned to her as “li_ht.” 

“Master *shouldn’t have given me lizht money,” 
she said, as she took back her hard-earned sover- 
| eizns, “‘forsure he always gave me the heaviest work.” 

An aged man and woman tottered in, supporting 
each other. Time had bowed their heads, but it had 
no power over their affection. They brought thirty 
pounds, the accumulated hoard of years, which they 
wished to deposit to insure them a decent burial. 

“We have lived without the parish, and we hope to 
die without it,” they said. 

“In whose name shall I enter it ?” said the clerk. 





The two looked at each other in bewilderment. 
| They had not thought of this contingency. 

“Better put it in his name,” said the old woman. 

“Put it in her name,” responded the old man, 
“She can guide it better when I’m gone.” 

“God forbid I should live to see the day!” cried 
the wife. 


turning to the clerk, they announced their decision. 
“‘Couldn’t you please put it in both our names?” 





they said. 


five shillings to deposit. He blundered from counter 








The couple consulted for a few moments. Then 





[F YOU desire to enjoy 
the pleasures of a rich, 

real and reliable old Scotch 
there’s 


Sandersons 
Mountain 
Dew 


to delight all your senses. 
It is Scotch Whisky pure 
and simple, Scotland’s pride 


Wortua insisting upon 











‘Weneene 





HARTSHORN 
SHADE ROLLERS 


Bear the script name of Stewart 
artshorn on label. 
Get “Improved,” no tacks required. 


Wood Rollers Tin Rollers 


FARM FOR SALE 


Rare Chance to Buy One of the 
Finest and Best Improved 
Farms in the Country 

all cultivable, and a good pro- 


2080 Acres portion in cultivation, in the 


gas and oil belt in Allen County, Kansas. Good nine- 
room dwelling house, barns, cribs, carriage house, pad- 
docks, well house and five outlying houses for the help. 
Orchards, telephone, electric car line within a few hun- 

red yards, daily mail; within 2% miles of La Harpe 
dred yards, daily 1; within 2% miles of La Harpe, 
2 miles of Gas City and 7 miles of Iola, with populations 
of 5,000, 2,500 and 13,000 respectively. 


All Lighting and Heating Done by Natural Gas from 


Gas Wells on the Farm 


A good quality of oil in some of the wells. The oldest 
and largest herd of registered Aberdeen-Angus Cattle in 
the United States on the farn.. 

Will sell the farm in its entirety with or without gas 
and oil rights, and with or without the cattle and other 
stocking, or will divide the land to suit purchasers. 

For price, terms of sale and further particulars, apply 
to the proprietors, Anderson & Findlay Co., Lake Forest, 
Ill. , orto George Findlay, 619 First National Bank Bldg., 
Chicago, or to Thomas J. Anderson, Mgr., Gas, R. R. 








* 1, Allen County, Kans. , who will show the property. a 
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Williams %f2vins|: 


“The only kind that won't smart or dry on the tace “ 





O beard, however wiry or 

stubborn, resists the soft- 
ening effect of Williams’ Shav- 
ing Soap. There 1s no skin, how- 
ever tender or closely scraped, 
thatis notsoothed and refreshed 
by its creamlike lather. 


UR new, handsome, heav- 
ily nickeled boxisanadded 
convenience. The top is hinged 
and isalwaystherewhenwanted. 
Those who prefer the leather- 
ette box can get it. 
W ILLIAMS’ Shaving Sticks and 
Shaving Cakes are sold every- 
where. Send 4 cents in stamps for a 
Williams’ Shaving Stick or a cake 


of Luxury Shaving Soap, trial size 
(enough for fifty Shaves). 


Address: The J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY 
Department A, Glastonbury, Conn. 








